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There mayst them serve with butchers upon straw,

And still be plagu'd with beadles and the law;

Ne'er mayst thou gain a ninepence to set up                25

With half an ounce, two bottles and a cup;

Mayst thou each day upon thy bared feet

Trudge for thy bread and drink to Turnbull Street,

Creep to Knockvergus, and there learn the thrift

Of raking dunghills, or some poorer shift.                     30

Wither'd with age, and with diseases cross'd,

The Patient Gristle of thy nose being lost,

May both the hospitals grudge and repine

To give thee one poor plaster to thy groin:

And let no man ever bemoan thy case,                        35

That once did know thee in the state of grace.

THE DEPARTURE

[Attributed to T. C. in Thomas Jordan's Claraphil and Clarinda : In a
Forest of Fancies, ? 1650.]

BY all thy glories willingly I go,

Yet could have wish'd thee constant in thy love;

But, since thou needs must prove
Uncertain, as is thy beauty,
Or as the glass that shows it thee,                       5

My hopes thus soon to overthrow
Shows thee more fickle; but my flames by this

Are easier quench'd than his
Whom flattering smiles betray:
3Tis tyrannous dela}'                                          10

Breeds all this harm,
And makes that fire consume that should but warm.

Till Time destroys the blossoms of thy youth
Thou art our idol, worshipp'd at that rate;

But who can tell thy fate,                           15

Or say that when thy beauty 's gone
Thy lover's torch will still burn on?
I could have serv'd thee with such truth
Devoutest pilgrims to their saints do owe

Departed long ago,                                     20

And at thy ebbing tide
Have us'd thee as a bride:

Who Js only true
'Cause you are fair, he loves himself, not you.